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The last one of bad habits 


Author's Notes: 
I've been on diet for a while, but that doesn't mean | can't fantasize on food.. right? ;) 


Bare, tanned chest, little perky nipples hardened by the chill coming from the opened fridge door, a muscular 


back and messy, raven-black hair gathered in a bun 


There he stood, grey pajama pants hanging loose around his firm hips, so low that a dark trail of hair leading 


straight to his morning wood was in plain sight, framed by an unevenly toned v. 


Even though he was on holiday, the sweat shed during his daily workout paid off. One more reason to induce 


him to think he deserved to save one and only one of his old bad habits. 


Finally, his gaze located the object of desire, his fingers venturing into the cold to grab the white bottle. He 
uncapped it, brought it to his lips and pushed until a big amount of deliciously soft cream covered his tongue 
entirely. 


A throaty chuckle broken the silence, making the Brazilian turn to the counter of the kitchen 
"Do you have to do that every morning?" 


Mouth still full of whipped cream, Kiko smiled or at least tried to, a roguish glint darting through his eyes as 


they laid on a familiar tangle of ginger hair. 

"Why? Does it turn you on, mr. Mustaine?" 

This time, it was Dave's turn to smirk in front of the younger man's freshness. He finished drinking his black 
coffee, stood up and turned back, winking at the Brazilian, who collected a last trace of cream glided to his 


chest, licking his fingers greedily. 


"Come upstairs when you're done fucking around" the redhair suggested, peering at him from above his 


shoulder. "Ill give ya something real good to spray all over that beautiful face of yours." 


